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The Gally Feud.

BY IZOLA FORRESTER.

(Copyright, 1817, by the McClure
- Newspaper Syndicate,)

RUCE FARRADAY had bheen
B away from home for so long that
he had actually underestimated
the manners and customs of Halsey
Gap, not forgotten them, but merely
underestimated their vital Importance
it one would remain an inbabitant of
the Gap In peace and security with
one's neighhors,

He had been home from Rudemeir
College ahout four days. The famlly
had given him to understand that they
expected all things of him and es-
peclally that he should run for rep-
resentative the next autumn. There
had been a Farraday in the State Leg-
islature from the Gap section ever
since West Virginla had walked her
own path in statehood. Since the
death of Bruce's father fifteen vears
hefore, the Gally family had controll-
ad the geat. Bart Gally had gone up
for two terms and Wallace had fol
lowed in his footsteps.

that every member of the Farraday |

family had waitcd with bated hreath,

80 to spealk, and postponed hopes of|

the day of Bruce's return as head of
the family.

He rode down the mountain road to
the little wvillage after mall,
avery foot of the way. It had heen
years since he had walked that road
to school. When he came to
old famillar crossroads, with its
cairn of rock supporting an old sign
post, he drew rein.
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Small wonder |

loving

the

The whole valley lay below him
with the wondrous heauty of spring-
time encireling it, with the lifting
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crests of the mountains velled In
'*  early morning mists. Back in the
woods, a hird called to its mnesting
,) mate, HBruce glanced up the other Bj{ B_ETTY BRO_W:N'
1 road. Many a time he had loltered| NEW YORK, Oct. 13.—The school

I there waiting for Nance Gally to
| come along on her way to school
i What had they cared for f(ends in
those days! She was 5, he burely

| 10. TResting now in hils saddle, while

| the Captain cropped the sweet clover
/g sorrel by the roadside, he remem-

f bered the day of their great quarrel
: He had called her redheal on  the
! way home from school, because she
: had walked with ler cousin Wallace
instead of hlm. There had been a
fight and Wallace, a strapping, hlack-
hrowed youth of 15, had beaten him
< afore her eyes. e had risen from
he rond, dirty and bleeding, and had
hrown out his challenge to the fu
dire. Oddly enough, now, Wallace

it

girl's dress s always an autumn prob-
lem for mother and the girl too, as
the lttle migs usually and rightlv in-
slsts on something pretty and  in
good stvle while mother rightly in
gists on dark colors and durahility

In this frock we have the ideal
combination of beauty and utility, an
attroctive minging of =ilk for bheauty
und serge for ueefulness. The skirt,
collar and upper sleeves are of the
silk in sofi, hright coelors, and the
ever-dependable serge from the deep
hem, the deep cuff, und the smart lit-
tle ncket
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waiting here for you. You'rg looking
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% and try to analyze th

© woman's across the restraunt table

\

~ not know what you are

\ tialies me Iaugh to hear you, ¥You who

Tas bee

was his opponent In politics.

The sound of horses hoofs eantering
along the old timber road, roused
him from reverle It was Nance. She
rode her sorrel mare like a hov, her
short curls ying in  the morning
breeze. As she rode, she was sing
ing Dixle at the top of hoer lungs, un-
til she caught sight of the silent
horseman, and stopped short,

Bruca raised his cap in neighborly
greeting, noting approvinely the vivid
beauty of her young fuce and spark-
ing eyes.

“Goordl morning Miss Nunee,”

he
said.

“It seems Hke old times to he

mighty well.”

She tossed her head In quick
sentment,

"l reckon you can keep your com-
pliments to home, Bruee Farraday,
Wae ain't askin' auythin' from any of
you in the complimentary line.

She rode on, never looking behind.
The ecolor rose dnlly in Bruce's face
as if he had slapped him, and his
lips set tightly. It was the afternoon
that he gave Matl Crawfoxgl local
boss of the Democratic eaucus, per-
mission to use his name for nomina-
tion st the coming elections.

“You've got to step livelv and look

-

=+ CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE :-: |

“Gocdness," said Dick, “the man is
getting to an interesting place in his
career, Margie. 1 cun t~ll hi = that
when a4 man falls in love with o wom-
an such as he has described, it is once

- 2nd for all, Margie.”

Now, look here, Dick,” I sald.
“You cancot sit here and tell me that
o maiter how many affairs & man
haz in his Hfe he holds to ope
woman "

“In his ) eart, my dear, in his heart,

1 think I have told you hefore that the
womar in a man’s heart and the wom-
an in his armo are very apt to be twn
different nenple.”
“I guess that is true of your sex, Dick,
end the story I have heen reading to
you bear: out your theory. Would
you say, Dick, that this man was 1n
love with this woman he has asked to
£0 to Quito and would you tay also
that he was or had c¢ver heen In love
with his wife?"

“My dear girl, I can’t even deline
love—love between the sexes—let
alone tell when and where and to
whom it comes ar-l goes. 1t Is the
maoit intangible as well a8 the most
irresistible of emations, and vet If you
were to a 't all the men and women
you know to tell you their definitions
of love, you would have as many an-
swers u8 there were poeple, each more
inadequate than the other.

“Love is one of the things vou
can't put into words, my derr. You
can alwzys tell, however, I vou are in
love, but 1 don't believe anvone can
describe his emotions,

"“Yes, my dear, 7 think the man has
% kind of selfish love for the woman.
She made him comfortable, some-
thing wo one had ever tried to dn he-
fore. It is such a relief to be able to
it back and he entertained, to know
that sowmneone is lonking out for your
comfort instead of always seeking
comfort from you."

“Dick, you are getting to he qulte
analytical,” 1 said, "“and it rather

{have always intlinated that I would
be much happier if 1 would
things ns they come and not wOrry
em.'” :
“My dear,” sald Dick, "It {s ANy tn

Analyzo the othar fellow who |r
sironge to vou, It only makes ¥you
unhappy when you analyze your

friends and yourself.
“Butl we have lelt that man long
coouzh with his hand clasping the

and everything black hefore his eves
becanse Quito with its moonlight
nights and its warmth and flowers
o blotted out by the little word
‘no’ from the woman's lips. Let us
‘ear what comea noxt.”
~ “‘Woll’ the woman epoke, the let-
£r continues, * ‘Boy, boy, you do

take |’

who rest vou, would he able to Tteep
you content for long.

“*“You have so much to do in this
world, dear heart, you can do 8o much
and 1 love you too much to have yvou
give It all up for me."

‘‘But, sweetheart, I would not
have to," I answrred, ‘we would he
golug among strangers, but it is easy
to make new friends and new ties."

‘That {8 just It, dear,’ she an-
swered. ‘It would be easy for you
to make new friend and new ties but
seandal travels fast. Just as sure as
we went to Quito, our story would fol-
low. We—at lenst [—would be os-
tracized. Don’t misunderstand me. I
am not at all alraid for myself, 1
know that I do not need friends as
You do—many people mean very little
Lo me if I have one or two who love
me, but you are different. And yat,
I think I might be tempted if 1 did not
fcel that you need a woman who can
do more than merely rest you.'

"1 hastened to interrupt her, Mrs,
Margie, to tell her that T knew T could
tlo great things if [ ecould be upheld by
her great sane brain and big loving
heart.

““And then she said, 'No, T eannot
B0 with you, dear, because we must
wilt and seo f I mean more to you
than all the world beslde. To tell you
the truth, dear heart, I do pot know If
there is anyone or any love thatls
worth all the world beside. If ' you
ean convince me that you are willing
to give up for me and my love, I'll go
gledly and provaly','

Cut them out and eave them.

cornstarch.

the omelet into it.

Each day The West Virginlan publishes one tested recipe prepared
by Mrs. S. J. Brobst, Falrmont’s foremost nuthority upon cullnary art.
Today's recipe is for—

SHAKER OMELET.
Yolks of three eggs, one-half cup of water, three tablespoons of

Place in a bowl and beat well to mix. Now carefully fold in the stiffly
beaten whites of three eggs. Pour into hot frying pan and bake in a hot
oven until set and slightly brown. Roll and serve on a hot platter.

Melt three tablespoons of shortening in the frying pan before tuming

e

both ways at once,” sald sister Belle,
when the cempiign was in full swing,
“but, goodness, Bruce, it does seem
splendid to have a Farraday fighting
for his own again. If you let that
snake Wallace Gally win, I'll never
speak to you again. Nance fa holding
her head so high, her neck's stiff. I
heard it said down in the village
that she'd promised Wallace she'd
marry him, if he beat yon election
time.”

Bruce looked at her oddlr.

“I don't ses what she's got agninst
me,” he said

Belle laughed. shortly.

“You don't? Well, vou're a Farra-
day for ono thing, and [or another
you called her redhead, and the name
stuck to her. She'll never forgive you
for either one.” :
* “You know it seems 8o queer,”
Bruce said, “to come hack hera and
find all these foolish backwords mo-
tions holding the people like laws.
Ot course, 1 want to win the election,
hut I haven't anything special against
Wallace, except that he did me up

lonce in a boy fight, and 1 wouly like

a few fair rounds with him sometime
on the qulet.”

“You'll mever heat him by falr
means,” Belle returned. “There are
only 234 votes In the section, and
nearly every able-bodied man in the
lot depends on work through the win.
ter up In the Gally lumber camps, It
they don't vote for a Gally, they lose
their chance,”

Tho next dav there was a confoer.
ence between Bruce and Matt Craw.
ford. Briefly Bruce outlined his plan
of action. On the Farraday property
there was a large old mica mine, up
worked since the death of his rather
Evor since his arrivil he had secret-
Iy been probing its possibilities, and
felt fuirly sure of his ground.

“Matt,” he sald, “1 know a chap
with capltal. who went to Rudemler
with me.  He'll back the old  micn
mines when 1 say so.  Lel's  open
them now, and hire all the avallable
men, Get them on one-year coutriels,
with option of renewal”

Matt grinned appreciatively '

“I think I'm looking it g next
representative,” he said.

The mine wus a success, Bovs ani
men from all districts through  the
valley and mountaing flocked to work
instead of remaining idle through the
summer and autumn, walting for the
Gally mills to open. In valn did Wal-
laca take the stump, and tell them it
was only a politicsl subterfuge that
would not Jast.  The old mine
turning out results, and they
their contructsa were safe,

Slection day told the story. When
the votes were counted in the little
room hack of the postofiice, ol
Judge Pinkus stroked his Vandyke
happily.

“I reckon you're beaten, Wally,” he
remarked through the Iiitle glass
grating at the stamp window. Nance
heard the words, too, as she stood
by the window., With a muttereéd
oath, her cousin rushed pitst her out
into the little square where men wers
cheering for a Ferraday. Blind with
fury, he shot out his fist at Bruce,
but fell as Druce caught him on

wias
knew

a

counter blow on the point of the
chin.
Nancy lald her forehead on her

arms as she saw the finish from the
window. But oddly enough she was
not erying. It was only to hide frqm
the curious the look of joy on her
face, She was glad, glad that Bruce
had won. Me had leaped to the old
oak etump and his voice reached
her.

“Fellow-cltizens of tha Gup, this s
the end of the Gully feud. Right
here Wallace and [ have settled old
scores, and I want to tell vou, fit's!
time the Gap joined the march of!
progress and burled the feud forever.
You shake hands with me, Gally, if
you don't I'll beat you up until you!
do, for we're goin |
this day on."”

Wonderingly the Gap behelid
two shaoke hands as Bruee left the|
stump. A mioute more, and he was!
heside Nance, where she stood apart |
from tho others. |
“Can I help you on your horsn?“i

|

g to be friends from |

the |

he asked. *“I'm going to see you
home."

Nance lifted her tear-wet face to
his, capitulation In her eyes,

"I'm mighty glad you won, Bruce,” |
wus all she sald. k

———,

|HEALTH QUESTIONS ANSWERED. |
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HEALTH HINTS]

Don't let your bedroom windows
drop with the mercury.

FPeople who let the window openings
narrow down ta an inch or two as the
winter season gets in soon are selzed
with snuffles and sneezing. Welcome
plenty of coeol, fresh, bracing air—
fight winter with its own weapons.

It may be your daily business com-
mands your presence in stuffy, over-
heated offices where the regulation of
the temperature is not within your in-
dividual control, It may be that your
fellow workers or employers are not
wise enough to appreciate the value,
from a husiness stundpolnt of good ven-
tilation in the workroom. If It i{s your
misfortune to be so confined, try and
make up for it by giving yourself the
maxmum amount of ventilation during
the hours of slecp.

Night is the time for mental and
physical upbuilding. It is impossible
to purify the blood properly with used
alr, It {s quite as necessary to bathe
the blood with clear air while 1t is
passing through the lungs as to bathe
your body with clean water.

Sleeping with windows open the
year around is a matter of habit and
bedelothes, Natura intended us to
have fresh air to breathe both day and
night. If you have any lingering mem-
orics of the old wives’ tale that night

WINTER COSTUME
RICH. AND SMART

BY BETTY BROWN.

NEW YORK, Oct, 11—Here {5 a
winter costume to delight the eye,
with itg rich, effective simplicity. Its
general line suggests the ever-popu-

air is Injurious put it aside. This, like
many another old taying has no foun-|
dation in fact.

Donu't think that a pane of glass wj[ll
protect you from a pneumonia. Cold |
itsell 18 not a factor in the disease.!
In the Arctic reglons the germ does
not exist in the pure frigid atmosphere.
This points directly to one means of
avoiding the disease. Seek fresh air,
for pneumonia s prinecipally founa
where it is forbldden. y

Work and sleep with the windows
open and you will not have to worry
auhout colilz,

F. P.: “Which s better, a clear or
frosted bulb to supply lght ut one's |

desky"

Frusied ones are fur better |

clear bulbs, The eyes unconsciously |
direct themselves toward glaring light |
and a few hours of glare will result ins
considerable strain |
Miss A, IX. asks: "How can 1 get rig
warts on my fingers?”
Warls can be removed by “freezing’
cr by the electric needle or by the use
21 nitrie acld in the hands of a person
slilled In its use.

thian

[+ 1

H. G.: “What is psoriasis and can
it he cured? Am told 1 will always
have It."

I'sorinsis 15 a skin disease of
ohstinate type. It can be cured
gkillful treatment long continued,

I, I “Have the supposed powers
of diphtheriz antitoxin been establish-
el by medical science?”

Yes. It Is not only a curative agent
but it is also a preventatlve of diph.
therla.

an
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HIS AUTO STOLEN,
GRAFTON, W. Va, Oct. I5.—Dr,
Dr. Suddarth's auto was stifen in
front of his home. The thleves were
tralled to Philippi and then to Clarks.
hurg but no real clue developed.,

lar jersey, with its close-filting bodice
and the new tight sleeve. The gown
Is constructed of dark velvet and the
lavish bralding is done in silver sou.
tache,

The velvet of the bodice Is almost
concedaled by the Intricate meander-
Ings of the silver cord and (he collar
and cuffs of black fur add another
touch of sumptluousness,

The braiding appears again on the
rather narrow underskirt which peeps
from heneath the full overskirt of
velvet. The bralding 1s also used on
the modified pouch pockets, where
the design {& more distinet than that
on the hodice,

BREAKS A COLD
IN A FEW HOURS

FiRST DOSE “PAPE'S COLD COM-
POUND" RELIEVES ALL GRIP
MISERY.

Don't stay stuffed-up!

Quit blowing and snufiling® A dose
of “Pape’'s Cold Compound” taken ev-
ery two hours until three doeses are
talkken will end grippe misery and
break up a severa calil either in the
hiead, chest, hody or limbs,

It promptly opens clogged-up nos-

s

a tremendous

—It is not for

such as ours,

Beautiful
New Suits

—It is not by mere accident that we

dosqq!:

-

the sake of show that we & *

suit business, |

ry such a tremenndous stock of suits,

—It is because of such facts that the Wom=
an who seeks the newest in sty
material and who wants her suit perfectl
tailored, comes here

that she can be pleased from an assortment

le, the best in
irst, knowing full well

Not a color that is new, nor g

model that is good, but what yow'll find it,

$15 to $100

_——————

DEATH OF AN INFANT.
Charles Lee, the infant son of Mr.
and Mrs. 5. Lee Youst,'dled Sunday
morning at the home of his parents at
1043 Virginin avenue, after a brief 111
ness. The body was interred this aft-
ernoon in the Joetown cemetary near
Mannington by Undertaker Musgrave
and aon.
CURFEW AT HINTON.
HINTON, W. Va,, Oct. 15.—Cuarlew
now rings at T:45 p. m. All children
under 15 must be off the streets un
less accompanied by thelr parents.

be Gray

The well-known soclety leaders®
hair was gray, just like vours. Bt
Mrs. B —— heard of Q-Ban Halr
Color Restorer—how thousands had
proved that Q-ban would bring a nat-
ural, soft, even, dark shade to gray
or faded hair and make it soft, flufly
und beauntiful. Q-han is all ready to
use—a liquid, guaranteed harmless,
73c a large bottle—money back {if not
sntisfied. Sold by Martin's drug store
and all good drug stores. Try Q-ban
Hair Tonie; Liguid Shampoo; Soap.

80 YEARS 0LD, BATHED
INTERNALLY FOR 20 YEARS

Mrs. D. C. Newcomb writes Dr,

Chas, A. Tyrrell of New York as fok
lows:

“My next birthday 1s July 13th—gg |
years old, Have used Tyrrell's 'J. B,
L. Cascade' for mora than 20 years,
Best and only remedy that brings re-
llet without the use of drugs. My
experience proved that it always re.
lieves. No danger from it. My afl.
ments were principally Trie Acld,
Diliousnees, Costiveness, ote’

This i3 by no means an exception.
al letler for Dr. Tyrrell to receive, ag
there are now over half a - million
Americans using Dr. Tyrrell's “J, B,
L. Cascade” with lika resolts.

Dy the scientific use of Nature's
cleanser—warm water—it eoliminates
all poisonous waste from the lower
intestine and gives Nature a chance
to work unhampered.

ference | nyour feelings the morning
atfer an internal bath, -

The “J. B. L. Cascade” will be
shown and explained to you by Fair
mont Fharmacy Company, who will
also give you free on request an ime
teresting hooklet by Dr. Chas, 4.
Tyrrell, “Why Man of Today Is Only
40 Per Cent Efficient.”

Get this booklet and know jus
why Internnl Bething is g0 effective

in the promotion of better health,

trils and air passages; stops nasty
dischurge or noge running; relieves
slck beadache, dullness, feverishness,

sora throat, sneezing, soreness and
stiffnes.

“Pape’s Cold Compound” {8 the
quickets, surest relle! known and

costs only a few cents at drug stores,
It acts withont assistance, tastes nlce,
and causes no inconvenience. Don't
accept a substitige,
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NOTE ADVANCE

Sweet Milk, per quart .......
Sweet Milk, per half gallon .....
Sweet Milk, per gallon ......
Sweet Cream, per quart .....
Buttermilk, per gallon ............. .
Skim Milk, per gallon ....
Cottage Cheese, per pint

§

I R e

30c
30c
15¢
10c
12¢

CRCRC R

of thia news

8 conts extea within 150
amt. to inclode for 4 Ibs,

Prozent this CASH Bgscomrl;‘vogmmn with $1.80 IN CASH at the offies
WO N ume at once. :
MAIL onna’?&'ﬁs:m terms :.- ul::v:. Be ruro to encloe the Discount Voucher mad
miles; 12, 160 to 300 mi.; [or greater ask postmaster
Address this newspaper.

The West Virginian
Falrmont, W. Va,

% THE NATIONS AT WAR ’
Byt by WILLIS J. ABBOT »

This hook eovers the entire history of the
war up to the oflicil annouscement of
Amerien's entry iolo the great conflict.
Contains nlmont 600 illustrations (rom
phmugurhl. maps and charts. 20 mag-
nificent {ull-page color plates. Biee 83 .
105 inches, 428 pages, beautifully .
a rich blue art vellum,

REGULAR PRICE $3.00

Dut readers of this ne: can clipand
wse this CASH DISCODNT VOUCHER
a3 B1.50 towards the payment of this
making & cash oullay of only 81.50,
As the coat of printing, paper and
ia constantly imnf we may nolbe
1o secure an additi ol

50 ACT QUICKLY.

[w.s reserve the right to discontinue :hh?‘

inl uffer nt time. Those who da #
mﬁh‘tbﬁ lt'uﬁhltmﬂ:n! Voucher must ~
pay the full regular price of $3. g
The advant of being one of cur »
9 nld:n‘i:r;:r.\o.:-nhy the (ST
ing under this discount effer. —

distances
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ISN'T HE A cuTE
LTTLE FELLOW ?
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